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BY WILL SCAT. j

UFFLES la surely miss-- 1

lng," nnd Solsa Bu-

ford
a

tilted her pink
flounce to Btcp over
tlio threshold of tlio
henhouso and peer
Into nil the corners.4 'Itufllca Is gone Hit-le-

Do you lienr?"
"I've told nu that 1

this Is no good placo
for a liennnue, ' re-

turned tho uncousollng llnley ns sho a
shoveled potato and hrnn mush onto
tho ground for tho flock of greedy
chickens.

"Who Is to know It If ovary blamed
bird was takon off Its logs nnd lnnd-e- d

In n pie, whllo wo bo snoring
peaceful In our beds: If' rmnll com-
fort, I tako It, tlvln' With your front
door on n grand avenue and your
back ynrd falling off like a glraffo'a
nock for a half a mile until tho next
thing you know you bo llvln' In tho
slums."

Haley gavo n contemptuous motion
with her spoon, toward tho despised
population bolow tho hill. "Just stop
down and ask some of them If thoy
bo nftor hnvln' chicken for dlnnor."

"Stop, Haley!" Solsa gae n llttlo
shriek of dlsmnv n"s tho sank Into a
convenient wheelbarrow. "Tho
thought of Uutflos In a pie mnkos mo
qulto faint."

"But where la Hufflca If sho ain't
in a pie?" persisted tho cruel Haley.
"Sho nln't catin' mush."

"I Con't hnvo tb answer, Haley,
but becauso I can't answor It doesn't
prove that she Is In n plo. Sho mny
bo under romo of thoso bushes, far
thcr down the hill: oho mny have
slipped through tho fence: she may
be hidden somewhere, sick "

"And the may be dead and rooked,
too." Interrupted tho proslstcnt Hn- -
ley.

"We must find her." said Solsa.
Jumping up with sudden onergy and
leaving Haley In triumphant pots?s-slo- n

of tho last word and nn empty
pan.

"I'll run down tho hl'l nnd aenrch
nmong tho bushes, but don't tell
grnpdmother until vo are suro tho la
lost. Grandmother wnn uuusunlly
busy this morning. Sho hnd ns many
as a bushel of checks to sign."

Haley knew that this meant that
grandmother Huford whs In ono of
her unapproachable moods, when It
waa not favorable for tho bearer of
tho subscription blank, nnd It might
bo an act of charity to prevent tho
antranco of any such Individual and
ihlis save frlctton nil around.

Haley turned toward, tho house,
still discoursing on tho futility of
hunting for a "hen In a rascal'i stom-
ach,'' whllo Solsa opened the gate
and started down the hill In qupst of
Hufflca.

Sho flow from one covert to anoth-
er, calling In an enticing voice:

w Bm 3??2p ffiir"j
BY ELSIE ENDICOTT. I

LTHOCGH Hnrrlot nnd1
I haw lived In New
ynrk for nearly thrco
years, wo havo not
becomn reconciled to
tho nloofnesa and in- - j

difference with which
roost dwelloia In tho
metropolis seem topot regard tholr nolgh- -'

bora. Wo still ob-se-

tho peoplo next
door with a kindly curiosity, In keep-
ing with tho traditions of tho llttlo
town whero wo wero born, brought up
and married.

Perhaps tho sttrvlvnl of this curios-
ity is duo to tho situation of our flat.
Our modest rooms constitute whnt is
known as a lonr apartment, nnd our
windows overlook tho microscopic
space which passes In this huddled
city for a 'jackyard. Honco our view
Is limited to tho roar wall, scarcely
20 foet away, of the building which
faces tho next street, since it is only
human to wnnt to look nt something
besides whitewashed bricks, wo havo '

glanced now and then at tho windows
that break tho dreary blankncss.

'

It was a Juno evening when first
we noticed our neighbors. Harriot
and I woro sitting In tho twilight of
our llttlo porlor, dreaming together
of the cool woodland haunts wo had
once frequented. In tho midst of our
reminiscences Harriet's nttontlon was
suddonly drawn to tho window.

"Frederic!" she whlspored. "Do
look. Bo careful or sho'U seo you.
. . . Tho poor thing! I wonder
what tho matter Is!"

Peeping over Harriot's shoulder 1

eaw a girl drcssod in black seated at
tho fifth-flo- parlor window opposite
but a few foot abovo ours,

Thoro was something appealing In
her attitude. Sho struck mo nt onco
as u high-spirite- d girl, who, finding
herself nlono, hod given way to a se-

cret despair. Hor hands woro tightly
clasped in her lap, and hor eyes gazed
fixedly at nothing.

Presontly sho got up nnd lighted
tho gas. The next Instant n gray-halr- ed

man entered tho room,
"Slbloy Is coming," wo hoard him

say, nn ho throw himself Into the
chair by tho window. "Ho wants a
doflnUo answer tonight."

The girl made no roply. Sho was
tnndlng In tho middlo of tho room,

and Harriet and I could bco tho de-

spair In her large, dark eyes,
"Woll, why don't you sny some-

thing?" tho man exclaimed.
"What Is thero to say, fathor?"
"You might nt least try to be

cheerful, Justine," ho complained.
"Heaven knows, I am no moro takon
with the Idea of your marrying u
man like Sibley than you are. But

ipuyr ca 1 ueli) It? A word from lilm

"Here! Huffy, Huffy, Huffy hero!
Huff" but sho wan frightened out
of tho Inst syllable, for pushing hack

clump of older Imflics she enmo face
to faco with a man a young man.

Ho hold Hufflca, apparently un-
harmed, her hend tightly wedged un-
der his arm so that sho could not
protest.

"0! sho Isn't rooked then la she?"
nslccd Solsa Joyfully. "1 am so glad

naught you hi time. Come with mo
and we'll glvo Hufflca hor dlnnor nnd
thou I'll ilng up tho police. Wo hnvo

'phono right hero In tho carrlago
houso. Hut the mufh la gone-- -- those

ww r" gsp ijf " sgiijfc

greedy creatuios nto It nil and Hnley
was so suro you had cooked Hufflca
Hint sho never saved a bit. Hut wo
can take some corn out of Pnducnh'i
box she Is iy riding horse corn
will do. don't you ti.lnk?"

They were walking up tho hill, nnd
hor companion ventured only a nod.

"Will you open tho gat- e- Mr.
what shall 1 call you?"

"Call me anything you Ilko. I'm
not particular. I was out looking for
a nnmo when 1 found this boast
squeezing between tho pickets nt the
back of tho lot."

"Now don't nil (I fibbing to your
other sin. Your best chnnco for safo-t- y

lies In telling tho truth nnd throw-
ing yourcelf on tho mercy of tho
court. Here's Padurah's box. Put down
Huffles and shell some It hurts
my fingers to sholl corn," nnd Solsa
perched upon tho stain to the hay
loft whllo her companion tossed tho
kernels to the truant bird.

"She's pretty, don't y- -u think so?
She took a blue ribbon nt tho poultry
show." ""

"Slio's n pench. Poachoa scorn to
grow on the hills." Ho snld It with
a twlnklo In his oyc.

"Thoso nron't poach trees,"
Solsa. "Can't you toll pear

treet? Hut probably pcoplo In tho
slums don't know different kinds of
trees- - or anything good, for that
matter. Grandmother saya It's ele-
vating to study naturo. That's tho
reason sho wants tho poor to hnvo
gardens and raise things. Did you
ever, rnl'o things?"

"I guess I raited something when I
cnught this chicken. I'vo shelled
enough corn. Why don't you tele-
phone?"

"Because," returned Sclsn quietly,
"you seem to bo too nlco to put In
Jail. I mean to glvo you ono more
chnnco to confess, and mnybo tho
court will dcclaro n light Bcntonco If
you do what Is right."

"Do you want mo. to toll a Ho to
free Inysolf?"

"No, indeed; Just tho plain un-
varnished truth."

"Well! Hero It Is I Intended tc
stenl Into tho domain of Mine. Buford
by means of tho Imck fonco Ilko tho
nameless person that I am, nnd

thnt lady upo. n matter of
business. When I nenred tho fonco
I camo upon this winner squeezing i

and I nm worse thnn ruined."
"Very well, fnthor," tho girl d,

wenrl.y. "When Mr. Slbloy
comes, you may toll him what you
pleaso. "But," with a llttlo ahlvor
of repulsion, "don't nsk mo to aco
him." Sho pnesod quickly Into the
next room.
'"Tho poor thing!" Hnrrlot whls-

pored to me. "Whnt n horrid mnn!
I'm glad ho's not my fnthor."

But I wns too troubled just thon by
a Bonso of our own undignified posi-
tion to express my sympathy for Jus-
tine.

"My dear," I said to Harriot,
"wo'vo been eavesdropping!"

"Don't bo absurd, Frederic," my
wife easily dismissed tho chargo.
"Our overhearing Is providential.
Anyway, if thoy doslro absoluto pri
vacy, why don't thoy lower tholr
voices and draw down their shades?"

Ono of my wlfo's charms Is her
logic. It Injects such a delfcloua olo-mo- nt

of surprlso into our discussions.
"Yes," I allowed, "thoy might

draw tholr shades. But beyond that
I don't follow you."

"Of courso not. You'ro a man!"
Hnrrlot excused my donsoness. "But
any woman could rso nt onco thnt
this girl Justlno Is secretly in love.
Sho Is going to sncrlflco her happl-noa- s

nnd mnrry Sibley becnuso hor
fathor has dono something dreadful,"

"All very Interesting, my doar. But
how docs it mnko our eavesdropping
providential?"

"Wo'ro going to help Justine,"
Harriet announced.

Boforo I could roply to this
astounding statement, our attontion
was drawn to tho "horrid man"
across tho area. He had risen from
tho chair and left the room.

In a moment ho returned, accom-
panied by n clean shaven man of
miiuiio Binuiro, miner poriiy, ana
very deliberate In his movements.

"Whoro'a Justlno?" tho visitor
asked.

"Sho'o Indisposed, Slbloy," his host
replied. "But sho has left tho mat-
ter to mc."

"Look hero, Bullard," Slbloy said
suspiciously. "I didn't como here to
listen to evasions. I camo for a
definite answer."

"I know you did," Justine's fathor
roplled petulantly, "But you needn't
snarl at mo becauso my daughter
doesn't fool equal to seeing you. It
Isn't my fault. I'vo done "

Whnt is her nnswor?" Slbloy In-
terrupted.

"Oh sho consents, Just ns I told you
she would." .

"Go'Bd!" exclaimed Slbloy, and
Harriet and I Baw his smile of tri-
umph, and hated him for It,

His Hinllo quickly guvo placehow-
ever, to n crafty expression.

"If I'm to get you out of, your
Bcrane, Bullard,". ho went OH4J"?Vfi

through tho pickets In nn endeavor to
caenpe, nnd very foolishly 1 tried to
do a good thing nnd cntch hor nnd
return hor to her owner, but I find
thnt ho only succeeds who serves
himself. .1 am "aught n. well ns the
bird, branded ns a criminal, brought
to a spe'edy trial nnd horo I nm,
with no dofonso oxcopt my poor word,
nwnltlug tho verdict of nn unjust
Judge."

"You talk nrottv well for a shim
mer. Mnybo you've boon to night
school, Night schoolo nrc a gmnd
thing for thp laboring clntos. What
did you want to sco grandmother
about? I can toll ou sho Iu In no
good mood this morning this la the
mornlng-fth- o has to sign oheckB. I

told llnloy thoro must bo a bushel."
"Thnfs whnt I wnntcd to sco your

grnndinothcr nbout to nsk to algn
her chocks for hor."

Solsa looked disturbed ngnln.
"I'lcase don't say thoso things. You
romembor Judgment Isn't yet pissed
nmixjtho nnturo of It will dopond a
good deal upon how truthfully you
talk."

"It's plain that 1 can't tall: nt all,
for when I speak the truth you won't
bcllovo mo nnd I don't want to toll
lies."'

"I'll glvo you ono moro chnnco.
What do you wnnt to sco grandmoth-
er nbout? Who knows but you mean
to soiidlmg hor'"

"That's a matter which Is Impossi-
ble for mo to rtiito except to tho lady
herself. I bear upon my person, not
a sandbag, but a letter of Introduc-
tion," nnd he extracted an envelope
from tlio purkot of hla shabby, but
picturesque corduroy uorfolk jacket

Sclta glanced at tho signature.
"Judge Hopkins that's where I nm
going for n wcok-on- d houso party to-

morrow of courso Judge Hopkins
wouldn't glvo you a letter If you aro a
real bnndlt, would ho? Does ho
know what you want to sco grand-
mother nbout?"

"Judgo Hopkins doesn't but hla
son knows nnd ho asked his fathor
to write this lotter, His son la In-

terested In mo and wnutn to help mo
to to got on my feet, you know."

"I should think Judgo Hopkins' son
would know grandmother well onoiigh
to understand that sho Isn't looking
around for n chanco to put peoplo on
tholr feet sho Is n philanthropist
and has loads of money and Intends
to servo posterity."

"So I have heard."
"Well! Tho 'unjust Judgo" la ready

to pass sentence," and Solsa stood up
In mock solemnity. "I flpd tho pris-
oner to bo n man qulto boyoud my
power to understand, hut If ho.hiiB
tho courogo to go nnd ask grand-
mother

,
Buford to 'put him on hla

fdof ho .a entitled to tho morcy of
tho court nnd I dcclaro him to bo n
frco man."

Tho young man bowed low, one
hand upon his breast and tho other
holding n ragged cap. "May I provo

shall hnvo to bo mnrrlcd right nwny.
Tho postofflco pcoplo nro suspicious
nnd they may spring n surprlBo any
moment."

"Will Monday ovonlng do?" asked
Bullard, his fa,co pnlo with fear. "I
I don't think that my daughter will
consent to an earlier date'.'

Slbloy eyed his host a socond.
Then ho said:

"Vory woll. Monday ovonlng at 7.
Leavo all tho dotalla to mo, Bullard.
All you will havo to do Is to keep
quiet. Mind you say nothing of this
to that fellow Colby. Ho's llkoly to
causo trouble Has ho bcon horo

1
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FOR A BRIEF SECOND, THE
latoly?"

"Not slnco I forbado Justlno to ceo
him," said Bullard. "I think, though,
Slbloy, that you'ro mlsta'-u- n about
Leonard Colby. Ho'a an old frlond'of
ours."

"Ho's mighty inquisitive for a
frlond," sneered Slbloy, getting to his
feot, "and wo can't afford to 'tako a
chanco. What d'you say to a drive,
Bullard?" ho wont on. "It's uncom-
monly close horo,"

Wo watched thorn go, Then Har-
riet whispered to mo: "Loonnrd Col-
by. , That's tho man Justlno Jovos." 4

"Impossible," "Why,
I know Leonard Colby, Ho Is ono of
our coming lawyors. And anyway,
Harriot, It's hla affair, not ours."

"But dun't you boo, Frederic?"
Harriet oxclalmed. "Mr. Colby
doesn't suspect what a predicament
JlMUWil

myrelf worthy of your generosity?"
Solsa wntchcij, lih retreating flg-lir- e.

"Ho has the handsomest eyes
I ever saw that'a tho reason 1

couldn't ring up. 1 adoro lino oyes."
nnd polsa slipped up on tho othor side
to the kitchen door.

"Hnley!" sho called stoalthlly.
"Haley! I've caught tho man with
tho chicken and.be has gono in to sco
grandmothorMnke nn errand Into
the (lining room so jou can hear what
Is going on In i the offlco and come
nnd tellmo nt oucp Grandmother
mnv until hblp.'she added

"GOODBY," HE REGRETFULLY. "I CAN'T FEELING
MEET AGAIN."

Haley was on tlio floor searching
under tho cupboard for tho top of
tho pepper bpx.,,,,"Do you think I'm
wantln' moro.yprk? I'vo flshod hero
In this awkward position for ton

now."
"Haloy! Do y,ou hear?" Solsa bo-ga- n

to tug nt tho opulent figure In n
vain endeavor to Indiico Haloy to
arise "Tho chicken thief Is In thoro
talking to grandmother! ' I'll find tho
cOvor. Get on your feet and listen!"

laboriously role to a stand-
ing posture and'Sdlsd'hurrled hor In-

to tho dining roomY
It was several minutes beforo sho

returned, during which tlmo Selsa
had not only found, tho pepor box,
but had sampled several tasty dishes
which Hnley had been preparing.
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"Why doesn't Justlno toll him. I

tllnn?" T lirfrnd "Vnn onv olin Invna
him."

"Of course, sho docs, nnd thnfs tho
renson why sho enn't toll him. Ho
hasn't proposed yot( And," my wlfo
wont on, "hn must proposo beforo
Monday! Slnco you know him,
Frederic, don't tell mo that our over-
hearing Isn't provldontlal. You must
aco him first thing In tho morning.
For that poor girl's sako I hopo wo
aro not too late " -

Early tho next morning I called nt
Colby's office Cdlby. howovor, wns

Ho hnd left word, his clerk said,

FOUR, MADE A TABLEAU.

Hint ho would bo dotninod uptown nil
day.

This Information, I must confess,
afforded mo no llttlo roller. ' I wont
to my offlco secretly 'resolved never
again to moddlo In tlio affairs of oth-
ers. , But on my return homo that
ovonlng my resolution wns swopt
away by my wlfo'u greeting.

"It's too awful,-Fred,- " sho cried.
"Mr. Colby camo this, morning and

has refused him!"
PPlby, It seems, had prosonted

himself 'to JuBtlno'nnd hnd
hbr,.to spend tho day with him In tho

ucountry. Hut Justlno, ' for reasons
mat were ousctirof tomm, nau re-
fused. This hnrtiJnYqlvel them In a
dlwiusslgn, the outcefMO.of which waa
tut lpiuisoned,iltelratloii of lyvo On
(Colby's part andean awaihig anxiety
oiKJustliie's. purtJtogetfhlm out of
lUBAhouser .. .: ...

"What did ho want, Ha!ey7 Is
grandmother nllvo? I don't bcllovo
he In a chicken thief ho seemed more
Ilko a homo missionary')."

"Ho'a a lunatic," announced Hnley
Eolcmnty. "Ho wanted Mmo. Buford
to adopt him." .

"Adopt him!" cried Solsa. "What
do you mean 7 You must bo crazy
yourself!" J .

"Sure', ma'am H'b small pay, I get
for my jinlns playing spy." Tho ob-

durate Haley turned td her cooking.
Solsa lost some Mmo plncatlng her

beforo sho coiild be Induced to rcaitmo
her narratlvo.

SAID HELP
THAT WE SHALL

min-
utes

'Haley

out.

Justine

Invited

"What did ho say? Ho snld ho
waa a poor orphan and hnd lost his
parents nnd wns scarchln' n homo
not n homo whoro ho would hnvo to
work 1ntt n flue gcntlo homo In nc-co- rd

with his tastes and talents. Now,
If ho ain't crazy to talk 'Ilko that to
Mmo. Buford, what la ho? Tim Shin,
who broko In nnd Is sorvln' tlmo for
It now hnd moro sonso than he. Ho's
crazy nnd a crnzy fool fit thnt."

"I think you'ro too bad to talk Ilko
that about a nice young man who
brought Hufflca back," returned Sol-
sa. j i . i i

"Bought hor back did ho?"' ! ",t.'
Selsa did not reply. She, too, be-

gan, jp fool sopio mlsgjvlnga horsqlf In
regard to tho candor of tho young
man, but sho choso not to contlnuo

-- .

Colby had at least neon that his
pcrslstenco was making hor oxtrcirio-l- y

unhappy and ho had gono In sor-
row nnd dejection. No soonor had
tho door closed upon him, however,
than Justlno flung hcrsolf on the di-

van and gavo way to grief far moro
poignant than his.

"It's Justlno's prldo," Harriot ex-
plained. "She Just couldn't bring
herself to rovcal tho family akoleton
to Mr. Colby.' Don't you seo, Fred,
sho has had to decldo botween tho
honor of her nnmo nnd her lovo for
him. And tho saddest part of It Is,"
Hnrrlot ndded, "thnt tho sacrlflco Is
perfectly absurd, Hor fnthor doesn't
desorvo It. Hor fnmlly namo Isn't
worth It, nnd wo must provont It,"

And bo I wont to Colby's offlco
ngaln. This tlmo I found him nt his
desk. His naturally sunny coun-tonan- co

was clouded with gloom, and
his response to my greeting was an
lnartlculato growl,

Presontly I Induced him to unbur-
den himself. What ho told mo con-
firmed my wife's theory of tho n.

But more, thnn thnt, it mado
ovldcnt to mo that Justine's re-
fusal had struck at something deep-
er than his vanity. Ho was griev-
ing losa ovor his unrequited lovo than
over her unwillingness to confldo In
him. Thoy had always beon tho host
of comrades until hor fathor lost his
money.

"I'vo dono something or said some-
thing," ho groaned, "that mado her
loso faith In mo."

"Nonsonse," I doclnrod,- - "thero's
another man. What is hor fathor
doing?"

"Floating gold mines. That ls,an-oth- or

thing that worries mo. If he's
not enroful ho will got himself Into
troublo with tho postal authorities."

"Who are Ills associates?" I asked,
"Woll, thoro'8 Wollford, and Slb-

loy, and "
"Ah, Slbloy. Who Is ho?"
"Tho silent partner. Ho supplies

tho monoy."
"Married?" I continued.
"I don't know. I haven't heard,"

Colby ropllod listlessly, "What aro
you getting at?"

"Could anything bo plainer?" I
cried, "Hor fnthor, Impoverished
and eager to recoup his fortune a
charming dutiful daughtqr u
wealthy banker." I got'up prepara-
tory to departure. "Look up Slbloy

and don't lot any moro grpas grow
undor your foot!"

"Jovo, Fred," Colby responded,
"you'ro a wonder!"

"Nothing of tho kirid," I dis-
claimed. "Simply a married man.
Which reminds me." I added. "My
wlfo wants you to dine with m Mop.
day evening, Dinner t :30, My
wife Insists on tmnctiialltv. lint .you
wljl And her ratlienehivor at solving
iiiiy.i ibh iini vniipn'"- - ,;. j?- -

tho discussion,
"And What did g'rnndmother say?"
Hnloy shiigged her shoulders. "She

looked n minute,' then tho reached for
tho broom and called out 'Scntl' I
finished my work about Hint tlmc."l

"Poor fellow," snld Selsa. 'Did'
grandmother have her glasses on?"

"Suro and I don't, Itribw."
"Becauso If sh'e did nnd looked nt

hla eyes, she couldn't have trcnted
him so cruelly." i ,

Solta hurried 'out oftho bock door
In time to sco the retreating figure of
tho young man, walking despondently
down the hill. Sho hurried nftcr him
and reached his side Just a3 thpy wore
hack of tho summer hdutc.

"I didn't thank you for bringing
Ruffles back. Wn'sigrandmother very
cross? ' '

"1 don't think you could sny
'crosq.' That doosn't cxrictly express
It. She treated me. ns you might a
spider Just brushed mo nsldo nnd
wont on "

"Signing chocks? yes, I know. It's
hor day I know how It would be.
If you had takon mo Into your confi-
dence I could havo ndvlrcd you, but
you wouldn't, nnd of course you had
to tako tho consequences"

"Can't you appreciate my condi-
tion? Can you wonder that'll mun
doesn't Ilko to confots to a Svoman
that ho Is down and out? - Isn't It
manllko to kerp up tho brnvo pro
ton ro or prosperity na long na possi-
ble? I could not nsk you for n lonn,
nnd It would havo amounted to that."

"I wlah I could (help you," said
Solsa impulsively. ''Sit down In this
summer hoiuo, I don't like to nsk
you how you enmo to this, for I nm
nfrnld It will tompt you .o prcvnrl-cat- o

agnln. But I've nil Idcn," nnd
Solsa cmphnst7cd thp .statement with
nn o'nphntlc nod.. "Could you uso
clothes?"

Ho looked deprccntlngly nt his cob-tum- e.

"Could I uso clothes? I sup-pos- o

you mean evening clothes. I
hnvo n business suit, you see."

Selsa Inughed, "I monn women's
clothes. I don't menn wear them. I

moan soil thorn. I havo Just loads of
clothes, and I wouldn't mind tho least
bit In tho world clearing out my clos-o- t.

And I'vo no ond of shoes nnd
slippers of nil sorts. Grnndmothor
wouldn't know. I ofton glvo them to
tho mnlds. Would you tako thorn?"

"I never havo been forced to accept
charity, nnd It would bo ' n stop
down." .

"But It wouldn't bo chttHty." Sol-

sa warmed to hor subject, '"It "ould
bo merely n return for Huffles, utid
Ruffles la wqrth, n grcnt ' deal of
monoy. You bco I really owe yo n
debt, but T can't pay" monoy, for
grnndmothor would iltnow, Sho slgnu
al tho checks "

"Yes, I know, Anywny, I couldn't
'bring my mind to accopt monoy."

"But plothes would b dlfforcut."
"Yes clothes would bo dlfforont."
"nd tho monoy they would bring

woihd bo only what you hnd right

Tho final act in our llttlo drama
wns brlof, but full of surprises.

At qunrtor past G on Mondny ovon- -
lng Justlno, nlroady dressed for her
wedding Journey nnd looking far
from happy, lighted hor pirlor gas
nnd vory carofully pullod down tho
shados. Thin ivan a contingency
which nelthor Hnrrlot nor I hnd forc-Eco- n,

nnd our consternation qulto be-

reft us of wit.
Beforo wo had recovered sufficient-

ly to discuss so serious
of our plan with tho calmness It

wo wero further nppnjlcd to
find that a ffill quarter of an'liouc
had elapsed and that Colby had ndt
yot nppoarod,

Thon Harriot saw two nhadows,
unmlstaljably mascullnopjus across
tho Bullards' window shades,

"If a Slbloy a'ful tho minister," slio
oxclalmed. "I know It la! Frcdorlc,
If Mr. Colby docs not como In throe
mlnutos, I nm going over nnd toll tho
minister."

"Now, my dear," I remonstrated,
you mustn't got oxclte'd."

I wont to tho window and craned
my nock in futllo offort to got a view
of the streot. I was inwardly

a system of architec-
ture which bo brutally limits th6' out-
look from a roar apartment to tho
walls of tho ndjncont buildings, whon
I IJocnmo nwaro of nn unusual stir In
tho neighborhood. Glancing Upward,
I saw n cloud 06 sniokb rising from
tho noxt streot and spreading above
tho roof of Billiards' npartmont.

"Hnrrlot!" I cnljod. Thqro'a a flro
In the next stroot. It may boHho
front apartment In Justine's houso."

"What tlmo Is It?" Harriot asked.
"Quarter of 7,"
"And Mr. Colby not horo!" Hnr-

rlot gnspod. "Ho will bo too Into I
know ho Willi" Sho looked nt.tno With
sudden determlnntldn. "Frederic,
Tjirow It hard, nnd then wo'U both
cry 'Flro!' Wo must gain tlmo some
how."

I turned to pick-ti- p a book. But
Just as I drow back my arm to hurl
It, Harriot oxclalmed: "Thoro'a Mr.
Colby coming up tho fire escape!"

Ho mndo for Justlno'.i apartment pn
tho top floor. Onco on hor balcony
ho flung open tho window and
plunged Into tho room., Two mon
stood staring at him BlUlard an'd
Slbloy, v

"Whore's Justlnfl7"' Colby phnted.
"Quick! IIouso aflro staircase- - cut
off go down ilro escape!"

His voice brought Justlno, For, a
brief second the. fjur?iido'Rj tab-
leau." Thon 8lb)ey Awoke 'to the sig-
nificance of Qqlby'a wajiilifg. ills'
eyes turned furtively from Colby ti
thu window, and with a, rush hn
Kill nod the lm)c6iyJhtW fairly1 slltl
down the ladder.

, Hls'frenzUd exit arouse'd the oth- -
ray,

3t

fully earned, cntchlng Ruffle's."
"I see. This view of tho mntter

ministers materially to my

"Walt hero until I return," com-
manded Selsa authoritatively.

She hurried back With a covered
ba9knt. "These nro the shoes, I
couldn't bring tho othor things, be-

cause ono of the mnlds might roport
to grnndmothor of courso the maldrf
wouldn't wnnt mo to glvo .things
awny. I could bring these becauso
they wero In a covored backot. Sit
down."

Solsa romov d the cover nnd poureq
tho contonta on the tent. "Whattdo
you think of them?"

"I think thoy nro groat." ,
"I knew you would, Hero's every

concolvnblo kind of color some I've
never worn but once, I'm awfully
cranky nbout shoes."

"So 1 should Judge."
"Of courso you'll tnko these?" nnd

Solsa began to pllo them back Iri tho
basket.

"1 drtn't think I ought to tako all.
I might tako this ono pair." He
picked up a dainty pair of suede slip-
pers.

Selsa looked hurt.
"I mean I couldn't tako them all

until I have earned them. This ono
pair Is nmplo return f r the slight
service I rendered. Torhnps In time
I enn enm more." v

"I supposo It Is bettor for your self-respe- ct

to do thnt way. Grandmother
says. It demoralizes folks to beg."

"I ngrco with her."
"Then why did you bog of grand-mpthnr- ?"

v

,"I didn't, I only offered a fair ex-

change the devotion of a son for a
sordid return Jn money."

"You'ro queer. You
v must havo

studied sociology."
Selsa' hid her baskot under tho

vines and they walked down tho hill
together.

"When will you come for tho other
things?" .

'.'The other things seem to bo be-

yond me for tho Fame roason 1'ie
mndo no return. Sin tlmo I may
teo my way '

Thoy wero nt tho foot t f tho hill,
nnd they parted. "Goodby, ' ho said,
regretfully, as he stood with, his cap
In Ilia hand. "I can't help feeling
that wo shall meet, pglln." ,

fOoodby,'' salit Solsa. ''Who
knows?"

Sho wnlked slowly up tho hill, busy
wltji her truant thoughts. As she

ijNow vjial do ypu think,. Miss, Scli' tfi
saTii Your grnlidhiothcr telephoned t jn

Bcjit n lunatic to her and vtiat w
yHj think ho said,? Ho cnllcd In hl'
son nnd mado him confess alt of It.
Thoy'ro collego follorannd doing spmo
Jlnln' business. Tills, ono
jln6d."' He's no orphan. UWtMeP't
Is a big lumber man and his namu It
Glrard Ramsey." ' Ji

i. i

i
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I "You noxt, failior," said Justtft

Her fnthor did not stop to arms
the order of their going Like SlbWjr
no Hueincu qimu wining iu uuriuv
Justlno to Colby,

Justlno followed him, and tfata
camo Colby. As thoy began to de-

scend Colby glanced up nnd recog
nized us. Ho smiled'' broadly and
waved ilfl hand, , ... -f1

It flnBbcd "upon mis thon thatho
had exaggerated tho extent of tho
flro to suit his purposes. It was, as f

I learricd later a small affair which-th- o

firemen hnd confined to .tho base-
ment of Bullord's houeo. , '" ''

"Woll," I Bald to Harriet, ''that
ends our part." , '

.

Hut it didn't. Thoro remained Jthe
wedding. Harriot was matron of hon.'
or, nnd I vi'aa best man. '

Sibley was not presonti Colby ,had
"looked him up" so effectually tuat
ho had found it oxpedlont to take a
long vacation in Europe

'
Raised Skyward.

N

Tho auburbonlto was all sympathy,
"Whaf a tho troublo, my dear?" ho

asked, as ho camo home and found hla
wlfo In tears. f

lo enough," sobbed His
young wlfo, "you that flvo

incubator tho man sold me?
Woll, It exploded today nnd blow all
tho chickens through tho roof,"

"Oh, well, cheer up, Martha. The
man said It would rdlso chickens and
you see it did," . t

Tn AfTe? Year, vy
For thrco long, weary years they

had boon up against tho matrimonial'
gamo. ' , A

Together thoy wore meandering
down tho street, whon the wife
paused In front of a Jowolor's win-
dow.

"Do yod romember, dear," she said,
"how wo UBQd to stop here and look
at the wedding rings ono pf .which
I am woarlng now?" "

"Ah, yes!" rojolned the husband,
rofloctlvoly. "Thoso wero happr '

days."
a ii

it
cThe Amateur.

Stern Pnent- - Learning to dance.
oh? Woll, four hours ovory ovonlng
Is too long for you to bo on your feet,
young man. N

Son But, pa, I am only on my,
foot two hours. 4 "

Stern paront-r-T- wo hours? Hdw!
do you mako that out?

Son Why, tho rest of. the-- , time J
ntn on my partner's foqt.

a - 1

Per Simmons.
"How docJnrk and.. Joanne nvnn

iu iiia.tUnerapa a1 !lYlhK?' ,tJ"Why ho m'nkwi the money nls't
and she make 1,tJa?ti"-H- arT

r y.rtV,'"'''""--ty'- y y' ..
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